UNDER THE GREENWOOD TREE

' Father!'

' Ay!5 rang thinly from round the corner.

f Here's the barrel tapped, and we all a-waiting!'

A series of dull thuds, that had been heard with-
out for some time past, now ceased; and after the
light of a lantern had passed the window and made
wheeling rays upon the ceiling inside the eldest of
the Dewy family appeared.